The Bitime of 

Faif. Do fd/or it is worth the hftning to, theft nine in Buc. f 
. krom,that 1 told thcc of* ' b 

prtu. So, two more already. L 

Faf, Their points being broken, ’ 

Downc fell his hofe. ^ 

P<?/,Began to giue me ground.but I followed me clofejcjm. 
in foot Si hand,& with a thought, feuen of the elcuen 1 paid, 
Tm.O monftrousleleiien bukrom men grown out of'two) 
FaJjBut as the diucll wold hauc it, three mil-begottc knjues ‘ 
in Ke»dall grtcenicume at my backc and let driue at me^ tor it 
Was Co darkc, Hai, that thou touldfl not fee thy hand. ' 

‘Prin. Thcfelyesarelikethcfathertliatbegctsthe.groirc i 

as a moutain,opc palpable. Why thou clay braind guts, thou • 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfeene grealie tallow catch, f 
j?'<j/* WbatJart thou mad.*’ art thou mad? is not the truth the i 
truth i 

Prin, Why hbwcduldft thou know thefe men in | 
greene, when it was fodarke thou couldft not fee thy hand j k 

come tell vs your reafoiijW hat faift thou to this.*’ * ! 
Pmes. Come your reafon lacke, your reafon* 

Fal, What, vpon compulfioi..*’ Zounds, and I wercatthe 
llrappado,or al theraeks in the world,! would not tel you on \ 
compuUion. Giue you areafoiron compulfion ? if reafons ' 
were as plenty as blackberries^ I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion,!. 

Pri». lie be no longer guilticofthis fin This fanguinc CO- • 
ward,this bed-prcirer,this horfe-back-breakcr, this hocehill . 
offlcdi. . ^ 


Fa/, Zbloud you flaru1ing,you eIfskin,you dried neats tong, 
bu!s-piz zell,you ftock-fi ft O for breath to vtter what is like 
thecjyou taylersyard,youfteath,you bow«.afe,you vileftan* 
dingtucke. 

Pm.Wel,breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tired thy fclfe in bafec6parifons,hear mefpeak but thus, 
Pajn. Marks, /aci^. 

Prin, Wc two,faw you foure, ftt on foure & bound thcm,& 
weremafters oftheir wclth.-marke now how a plainetaleflial 
put you downe ; thendid wc ftt on you icure, and with * 

word 
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wnrd outfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can ft ew 
J^uS^eftthchoufe.. Ld carried your guts a- 

way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared formcrcy,and 
ftill run and roare,as cucr I heard Bul-calfe. Whata flaueart thou 
to hack thy fword as thou haft done, & then fay it was m fight I 
what tricke f what deuice i what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant ftame i 
pain. Come lets hcarc Jae\*, what tricke haft thou now ? 

By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that inadeyce« 
Why hearc you my maifters, was it forroec, tokilJthcHeirc 
apparant ? ftould I turnevpon the true Prince i VVhy, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftin<ft,the Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftinA is a great matter, 
was a Coward on inftinft, I ftallthinke the better of my fclfe, 
and thce,daring my life;!, fora valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince ; but, by the Lord Lads, I am glad you hauethe money, 
Hoftdie claptothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow; 
GaUants, Lads.Boycs. Hearts of gold , aU the titles of good 
fellowftip come to you. What, ftall wc be merry I ftall wee haue 
aPlayextempore? 

Prm. Content, and the argument ftall bee, thy running away. 
Fal, A, no more of that Hal,& thou loueft me. Enter Hofie^e. 
Hef, O lefu, my Lord the Prtuce ! 

Prin, How now my Lady what faift thou to me ? 

fli^Marry,riiy L. there is aNoblc man ofthe court, at doorc 
would fpeake with you ; he fayes hexomes from your father* 
prin, Giue him as much as will make him a Royall man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is heif 
Hof. An old man. 

Fal. What doth graurtic out of his Bed at midnight? Shall! 
giue him his anfwer I ' 

Prin. PrethccdoeZsfi^. 

Fal. Fayth,and defend him packing. 

Now firs : birlady you fought fairc, lb did you Pete, fb 
did you Bardol; you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon inftinA, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

Tar, Faith, 1 ran v\ hen I faw'others runne* 
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